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Taime Downe had never been in love, didn't even know what love was, true love, the one that makes your 
heart race and butterflies in your stomach. He'd never felt any of that so he didn't know the signs and 
interpret them but he'd been hearing all those things for a while when his guitarist Brent Muscat was around. 


The singer had eyes, and from the first moment he saw Brent he immediately thought he was cute, a cute 
and sexy guy at the same time, with his mischievous smile that made certain parts of Taime's body warm up. 
They had spent less than ten minutes together and the blonde singer already wanted to throw Brent on the 
bed and do all the deliciously dirty things he could imagine with him. The more time went by the more, Taime 
felt feelings for Brent that he had never felt for anyone else. 


But Taime thought that not in a million years would Brent reciprocate his feelings, the guitarist was too good 


for a disaster like him, emotionally scarred and not even good looking, he was sure Brent would never want a 


piece of garbage like Taime. 


Things got worse day by day, the singer felt jealous and possessive towards the sweet guitarist. Taime hated 
when Greg gravitated around Brent or when he joked with Eric, but he avoided showing such emotion and 
preferred to stand aside and watch from afar for Brent deserved to surround himself with people with clean, 


healthy souls and not the darkness and filth in which, Taime, wallowed every day. 


On the other hand Brent didn't understand what was happening to his singer, it seemed that Taime was 
shutting down day after day and he didn’t talk to anyone, even Greg had shown himself worried but their 


friend had raised a high inaccessible wall around him. 


Brent knew it was a mistake to fall in love with Taime but he couldn't help it, the singer would kick him if he 
found out when brent is a idiot in love. Taime was messed up, with a ruined childhood that the guitarist doesn't 
know all the details about and obviously his friend doesn't talk about it, Taime wasn't a lovable guy to have a 


rice family, with a nice house and a white picket fence. 


He had fallen in love with the wrong guy, who will never reciprocate his feelings but Brent has learned to live 
with it all, he had accepted that his was just an unrequited love and he was fine. He had music and friends and 
it was enough just to have Taime by his side and do all kinds of antics that friends usually do, even if lately 
the singer had shut him out. 


Taime was breaking piece by piece and he couldn't control his emotions anymore, he was in love with Brent to 
the point of being physically ill and this scared him to death and finally he was aware that Brent didn't consider 
him that way, indeed, probably the guitarist was his friend just out of pity. 


Until he collapsed in front of everyone. 


He and Greg had just shown the other band members the new song they had written together “house of pain" 


and his emotions were already on the verge of collapsing, too many painful memories. 


Greg had already seen some tears on the singer's face and talked about it with Brent who immediately showed 
concern, especially after reading the lyrics, and tried to ask Taime if everything was alright but his friend 
exploded in a fit of anger which immediately turns into a sobbing cry, collapsing to his knees muttering 


nonsense. 
"No, | don't want your pity and you don't have to pretend to care about a piece of trash like me." 

Brent was shocked to see his friend and man he loved collapsing like that and all he could do was kneel on the 
ground and take Taime in his arms and hold him tightly against his chest and let him release all the pent up 


emotions of months, while Greg, Eric and Mark they stood by helplessly in front of that heartbreaking scene. 


"Why did | have to fall in love with you, why do you do this to me. Don't hate me, | know | don't deserve you, 


you're perfect while I'm just a piece of shit." 


Brent was hit like an avalanche after the singer's confused statement. He loved him, Taime loved Brent but the 
singer's insecure and degrading words broke his heart, he had to do something and he was more than willing to 
prove Taime wrong, but before he could do anything or speak, he noticed that the blond had fallen asleep from 


exhaustion. 


"Taime, you may not be perfect but you are to me" Brent whispered into his singer's greasy hair. "Help me 


Greg let's take him over there" he said then turning to the other guitarist. 

After placing Taime on the battered sofa, Greg left them alone and Brent sat on the floor next to Taime and 

delicately tried to wipe the blond's sweat and tears wet face "he looks like an angel when he sleeps" he said to 
no one in particular since they were alone. 

Taime woke up confused and doesn't remember much of what happened after his breakdown but felt broken 

and in pain. He tried to move but noticed that Brent was sleeping in an awkward position with his head resting 


on the little space there was on the sofa and Taime's side. 


Why was Brent there, why does he care about a pathetic and useless street rat? Taime wanted to cry and 


scream, he wanted to run and hide. He tried to jerk up but the movement woke Brent. 
"Taime, it's okay," Brent mumbled in confusion, but he wasn't. 
"I think | have to vomit" Taime whispered barely able to contain himself. 


"Wait" Brent helped Taime to get up and go quickly to the bathroom where the singer had time to bend over in 
the toilet, while the guitarist massaged his back and kept his hair away from his face. 


"You don't have to be here, you don't have to pretend you're interested” Taime stammered again with his head 


bowed into the white porcelain. 


"Stop it, | want to be here," Brent said trying to get Taime up and carry him to the sink. Taime was like a rag 
doll as Brent helped him freshen up and then pulled him back onto the couch. 


"Why are you doing it?" Taime asked softly. 


"Do you remember what you told me before you passed out?" The blond shook his head even though he 


remembered. "That you're in love with me" he said then taking Taime's hands. 
"Brent doesn't." 


‘| love you too and | don't want to hear such demeaning things about you anymore" Brent said quickly leaving 


Taime completely in shock. 


"How can you?" Asked the singer trying to hold back the tears. 


"To be honest | don't know, what | do know is that I've been in love with you for a long time now" Brent 


confessed. 


"We are two idiots and we are not princesses" Taime snorted but with a small smile, which was enough to 


make Brent smile too. 


"Listen, | seriously don't like the things you say about yourself. I've told you this before but you didn't hear 


me but I'll say it again and again if | have to. Taime you are not perfect but you are for me". 
"Me too.." was all Taime could say but Brent knew it, he knew what he wanted to tell him. 


"| don't know how things will go but we'll find out together" Brent whispered bringing their foreheads together 
before giving the singer a chaste kiss. 


Taime withdrew "my mouth tastes like vomit" he muttered but Brent smiled joining their lips again and kissing 


him deeply. 


It will be a long way to go but for the first time Taime felt he was in the right place, in Brent's arms. 


